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him several times. Chamillart on the morrow gave
a fete in his honour at L'Etang, which lasted two days.
Following his example, Pontchartrain, Torcy, and the
most distinguished lords of the Court, did the same.
People begged and entreated to give him fetes; people
begged and entreated to be invited to them. Never
was triumph equal to his; each step he took procured
him a new one. It is not too much to say, that every-
body disappeared before him; Princes of the blood,
ministers, the grandest seigneurs, all appeared only to
show how high he was above them; even the King
seemed only to remain King to elevate him more.

The people joined in this enthusiasm, both in Ver-
sailles and at Paris, where he went under pretence of
going to the opera. As he passed along the streets
crowds collected to cheer him; they billed him at the
doors, and every seat was taken in advance; people
pushed and squeezed everywhere, and the price of ad-
mission was doubled, as on the nights of first perform-
ances. Vendome, who received all these homages with
extreme ease, was yet internally surprised by a folly so
universal. He feared that all this heat would not last
out even the short stay he intended to make. To keep
himself more in reserve, he asked and obtained per-
mission to go to Anet, in the intervals between the jour-
neys to Marly. All the Court, however, followed him
there, and the King was pleased rather than otherwise,
at seeing Versailles half deserted for Anet, actually ask-
ing some if they had been, others, when they intended
to go.

It was evident that every one had resolved to raise
M. de Vendome to the rank of a hero. He determined